THE  NEW MACHIAVELLI

new significance, and becomes accessible to a new
series of solutions. He wants no longer to "fix up," as
people say, human affairs, but to devote his forces
to the development of that needed intellectual life
without which all his shallow attempts at fixing up
are futile. He ceases to build on the sands, and sets
himself to gather foundations.

You see, I began in my teens by wanting to plan
and build cities and harbours for mankind; I ended in
the middle thirties by desiring only to serve and in-
crease a general process of thought, a process fearless,
critical, real-spirited, that would in its own time give
cities, harbours, air, happiness, everything at a scale
and quality and in a light altogether beyond the
match-striking imaginations of a contemporary mind.
I wanted freedom of speech and suggestion, vigour of
thought, and the cultivation of that impulse of verac-
ity that lurks more or less discouraged in every man.
With that I felt there must go an emotion. I hit upon
a phrase that became at last something of a refrain in
my speech and writings, to convey the spirit that I
felt was at the very heart of real human progress-
love and fine thinking.

(I suppose that nowadays no newspaper in England
gets through a week without the repetition of that
phrase.)

My convictions crystallised more and more defin-
itely upon this. The more of love and fine thinking
the better for men, I said; the less, the worse. And
upon this fresh basis I set myself to examine what I as
a politician might do. I perceived I was at last finding
an adequate expression for all that was in me, for
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